THERAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Haue done, quoth he, my vncontrolled tide 
Turn es not, but fwels the higher by this let. 

Small lightes are foone blown out, huge fires abide, 
And with the winde in greater furie fret: 

The petty ftf eatnes that paie a dailie det 

To their fait foucraigne with their frelh fals hall, 
Adde to his flowe, but alter not his taft. 

Thou art, quoth free, a fca, a foueraigne King, 

And loe there fals into thy boundlefle flood , 

Blacke Iuft, dilhonor, ftiame, mif-gouerning, 

Who feeke to ftaine the Ocean of thy blood. 

If all thefc pettie ils (hall change thy good, 

Thy fea within a puddels wombe is herfed, 

And not the puddle in thy fea difperfcd. 

So lhallthefe flaues be King,artd thou their flaue, 
Thou noblie bafe, they bafelie dignified : 

Thou their faire life, and they thy fowler graue : 
Thoulothed in their (hame, they in thy pride, 

> The leffer thing fhould not the greater hide. 

> The Cedar ftoopes not to the bafe ihrubs foote, 

> Butlow-lhrubs wither at the Cedars roote. 




THERAPE OEL VC R E C E. 

So let thy thoughts low vaffals to thy ftate, 

No more quoth he, by Heauen I will not hearc thee. 
Y eeld to my loue, if not inforced hate, 

In fteed ofloues coy tutch fhall rudelie teare thee. 
That done, defpitefullie I meanc to beare thee 
Vnto the bafe bed of fome rafc-all groome. 

To be thy partner in this lhamefull doome. 

This faid, he fets his foote vppon the light, 

>• For light and lufl: are deadlie enemies, 

Shame folded vp in blind concealing night, 

When moft vnleene, then moft doth tyrannize. 
The wolfe hath ceazd hi $ pray, the poor lamb cries. 
Till with her own white fleece hervoice controld, 
Intombes her outcrie in her lips fweetfold. 

For with the nightlic linden that Iheeweares, 

He pens her piteous clamors in her head, 

Cooling his hot face in the chafteft teares, 

That euer modeft eyes with forrow fned. 

» O that prone lufl: (hould ftaine fo pure a bed, 

The fpots whereof could weeping purific, 

Her tears (hould drop on them perpetuallic. 




,1594 THE BODLEIAN LIBRARY (Arch. G d.4l[l]) OctaVO 



